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than you," she said, with asperity, " Fd eat me ^at
and stick it down in me ration book*35

When the curate was left alone he was conscious
of a pleasant sensation. A moment ago his memory
had failed him. Now it was all coming back to him
with a rush, still a little tangled and confused,
but straightening itself out gradually. His visit to
London; the weary wait outside the theatre; the
girl who had spoken to him with such a lack of
discretion ; Pandova, and the tumultuous scene that
followed.

A. tabby cat, no other than Ohu Chin, jumped on
the bed. He had a pink nose and a white waistcoat.
He walked with pride up to Mr. Wren^s face and
looked at him with considerable condescension, press-
ing his moisfc nose lightly against the curate's cheek.
Apparently sati&fied with his inspection, he began to
turn round and round on Mr. Wren^s chest, and^
having made a hole for himself, settled down. A
moment later he turned himself into a kind of furry
ship by shooting out one of his back legs into a
vertical position. Then he proceeded to wash a part
of his body which was plump and speckled like the
breast of a thrush. Suddenly he lowered his extend-
ed leg, complacently licked his right whiskers, then
his left, blinked two or three times and closed his
eyes. Ohu Ohin, having enjoyed a good meal and
found a warm soft resting-place, was tremendously
happy. He began to purr loudly and to knead with